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THERE are many who, lamenting the by-gone glories
of this great and ancient nation, speak as if the Rishis
of old, the inspired creators of thought and civilisa-
tion, were a miracle of our heroic age, not to be
repeated among degenerate men and in our distressful
present* This is an error and thrice an error. Ours
is the eternal land, the eternal people, the eternal
religion, whose strength, greatness, holiness may be
overclouded but never, even for a moment, utterly
cease. The hero, the Rishi, the saint, are the natural
fruits of our Indian soil; and there has been no age
in which they have not been born. Among the Rishis
of the later age we have at last realised that we must
include the name of the man who gave us the reviving
mantra which is creating a new India, the mantra
Bande Mataram.
TheRisM is different from the saistJEEs life may
not havSn>eei^^                                  holiness nor
his character by an ideal beamy. He is not great by
what he was himself but by what he has expressed.